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Judge Dredd awoke a thousand years in his
future to find Mega-City One in ruins and
its 800 million citizens gone without a
trace. After a long, strange journey, Dredd
managed to locate and free them all. And
now, ten years later, society continues to
pick up the pieces

JlII]GE DREDD






YOU HAVE TO
HURRY NOW.

THEY’LL BE HERE
SOON.




FOUR HOURS,
BABY! FOUR

THESE BOTS!

" NO!
PLEASE—

TFIINK THEY'RE

THAT'S A
BIOSIM BABY!
1 TOLD YOU
THEY WERE

THEY LOOK

IT. THE JUDGES ARE
BOTS, TOO, 1
TELL YA.




YOoU 6OT
THE FILES?

KNOW YOU
LWANT 10 B NOW 28T 2

ol

WHAT'S IT
MATTER IF I AM?
I WANT TO TEAR

THIS WHOLE
WORLD DOWN.

MAKE IT NO
50 THAT NOTHING ONE SEES
EVER REMEMBERS HM. YOU
THE JUDGES AGAIN. A KNOW THAT.

WAIT. THESE
FILES PROVE
THE DREDD

A
ROBOT? ARTIFICIAL
SKELETON.

SAME
DIFFERENCE.
WE TRYING TO
WIN A WAR,
NOT WRITE A
DICTIONARY.

GRAND MASTER. ALL RIGHT?




KEEP YOUR
EYES OPEN. THE
NEON KNIGHTS ARE
KILLING JUDGES
ON SIGHT.

HIS NAME WAS I HAD A RUN

BRAD JOHNSON, IN WITH HIM_AT

A JUDGE CADET  FORSAKEN. HE WAS
THAT WOULD HAVE NOTHING THEN. NOW

NEVER MADE IT. . HE'S AN AWESOME
A VISION.

LOLO, WITH ME.

e
| YOU ARE
OLD. DIDN'T GETTING OLD,
BUT THAT AIN'T
WHY YOU DIDN'T
SPOT HIM.

CYBERNETIC
HANDS, AND MY
BRAIN IS SWIMMING
IN MORE BLACK
THAN A PIG IN SHIT.

ANDERSON

N PROVIDES, 1
b OBEY.

THERE

15 NO MORE
CHIEF
JUDGE.

GUESS
THAT MAKES
ME £L
JEFE.

LET ME TAKE
E LEAD. YOU STILL
AIN'T 100% SINCE YOUR
RUN-IN WITH THAT
BONE-MAN. THOUGHT
WE LOST YOU.




I DIDN'T
I DON'T LEARN WHAT I PO
SEE ANY. FROM BOOKS. BUT

DON'T HAVE
0. TOO OBVIOUS. gl o

YOU DON'T READ
THIS STUFF IN YOUR
ANTI-GUERRILLA

FILES.

MINES.

=) HAVE TO CATCH UP

WE'RE IN LUCK.
;| THE MEGA-TRAIN HAS
| 5| ALREADY PASSED. WE
- WITH IT.

o '|
TIME TO

\ ‘ ” 2 4 .
. MOST —l “L_,—-—- \
LIKELY, QUILL / R
% |15 AFTER THE |
{ . SAME THING / M . i
> WE ARE. [ R L
st i1} HE S N A
¢ J i 7 I L




PLEASE, PLEASE,
TAKE MY CHILD. TAKE
THEM AWAY FROM
HERE, IF YOU HAVE
ANY MERCY.

AH HA! BLAST
THAT ROBO!
YOU AIN'T NO
ROBOSEXUAL
ARE YOU?

THANKS FOR
SLOWING THEM
BOTS DOWN,
STRANGER!




POW! MDL 110
PURE OBLITERATION DEVICE

HAVE WE
STOPPED?

HERE, TAKE THIS! IF HAHAHA!
YOU'RE RIDING WITH GOT 'EM/
Us, YOU GOTTA OPEN

YOUR EYES.

INGTALLED

GRAND MASTER
HANDS THEM OUT. LETS
YOU SEE THE DANGERS

AHEAD OF YOU.

CAUSES THEM THIS PILL

TO EMIT AKES YOU
CHEMICAL THAT IMMUNE--HEY’
HEM WHEREOI;P\JR@E YOU

INV GIBLE i

~/ou WANTED

TO SEE THE
GRAND MASTER,
RIGHT?

YOU CAN'T
BACK OUT
NOW.

GRAND
MASTER |5
A GENIUS!

KNEW YOU
DIDN'T HAVE
THE STOMACH
FOR IT.




WE GOT
COMPANY! JUDGE
DREDD AND RJs,
400 METERS ON
YOUR FIVE
O'CLOCK!

= No, NO,No.
»  THINK YOU'RE

| ON THE WRONG
\ " SIDE, LADY, 4

COME |
WITH ME IF

YOU WANT |+
TOLIVE. 4




LOLO, LISTEN
UP_PROVIDE
COVER FIRE AND
ELIMINATE THE
NEON KNIGHTS.

| CLEARED, :
FOLLOW MY PATH . ,, BUT THE
ACROS5-- ; N MINES?!

0

" PATH IS
e CLEAR/
ENGAGE!




R

1/

r

=

U'RE A

you'
; WE BOTH KNOW
e R
) === Fi o7 WiTH A MAN B\ Upe

EE——————  WHO CAN HEAL
- __= FROM ANYTHING.




HOSTILES
ELIMINATED.

SOUNDS
LIKE A FANCY
WORD FOR

NEGATIVE.

DREDD 15
GO0D, BUT HE'S
NOT RUN-ACROS5-
A-MINEFIELD-AND-

LIVE GOOD.

WAIT, NO, THERE'S
MINES! DREDD,
ORDER THEM TO
RETREAT! ORPER
THEM!




THERE'S
NOTHING WE
CAN DO FOR

THEM.

THE JUDGES
AND THE NEON
KNIGHTS ARE AT
WAR. EVERYONE
ELSE 15 IN THEIR
CROS5HAIRS.

THEY
WANTED THIS.
THEY WANTED

TO @A?Z TO

SOME GROU
ALWAYS WANTING
TO STAND ON TOP

OF OTHERS?

DIFFERENT
ACTORS,
SAME STORY.
THE PEOPLE
AT THE BOTTOM
JUST GET GROUND UP
FOR THEIR MACHINES.
BUT THERE'S
ANOTHER WAY...




IT'S THE
REFUGE. WHO
ARE ALL THEGE

CHILDREN? YOU DON'T

REMEMBER? ALL
THE CHILDREN, 15

CHARLES? YES. THESE
CHILDREN, FROM
WHAT WE CAN TELL,
THEY SHARE THE SAME
GENETIC MAKEUP WITH
MANY OF THE JUDGES

THAT NEVER ais

0. o

THESE ARE
THE MIS5ING
JDGES?! BUT,
THERE SHOULD
BE THOUSANDS

OF THEM. DAMNED OTHERS
O OBLIVION. AND
LOLO? DREDD?

THEY'RE
DOING WHAT
THEY ALWAYS I SEE.
AND YOU? ARE
YOU DOING
THE SAME AS
THEM?

NOT
ANYMORE.

TOMATOES.
FROM THE SEED
VAULTS RETRIEVED
ON THE MOON.

LOOK HOW
BRIGHT
THESE...

~ THAT'S NOT
ALL THAT CAME
BACK WITH Us.

I'M ENDING
THIS. ALL 1 CARE
ABOUT IS GETTING
JUSTICE FOR

. CAROL ROS5A.

¥ EINDING HER

I MURDERER.
NDIN@ ISAAC.

YOU CAN'T
FI@HT INJUGTICE
WITH MORE
INJUSTICE. TRUST ME,

THE BILL COMES
DUE EVENTUALLY.

\ ALLINBEDTODOIS
. FIND RICO, HE WILL LEAD
ME TO ISAAC. HE'S THE
ORIGINAL BIOSIM

AND THEN? YOU
KILL ISAAC? HOW
MANY MORE WILL

SUFFER? HOW MANY
WILL YOU IGNORE ON
YOUR CRUSADE?

THEN
o HELP ME.'_

T WILL HELP YOU,
BUT YOU MUST DO
/| ONE THNG FOR ME...




24 HOURS LATER.

I WANT
TO SEE THE
GRAND
MASTER.

SEES NO ONE.

ow,
CAN I MEET
THE GRAND
MASTER?

THAT WAS
DREDD?!

MY GRUD!
THAT CAN'T
BE DREDD!
PROVE IT!




HOW MUCH

LONGER 15
THIS GOING
TO TAKE?




FROM UP

SOVEREIGN
STATE.

WHEN THE SUN BREAKS
OVER THE HORIZON,
IT 15 QUITE
BEAUTIFUL.

AND YOU, YOU
WILL BE INSTRUMENTAL
IN STO! THE

ENEMY 5 @ATES

I NEED TO FIND
NSIBLE

THE MAN RESPO
FOR KILLING CAIZOL ROS5A.
ISAAC. A BIOSIM WHO

RETURNED, AND HE MUST
BE HELD RESPONSIBLE.

ALBEADY EOUND
L%%'KAL%(IgSAIngﬁE | %Ogo%'? EVERYONE
q yoU, QUILL? LOoKE O

WONDERIN@ “WILL
\ \ I SURVIVE?”




15AAC?!

THE GRAND
MASTER 15 A
RroBOT?

NO/IM A
PIONEER! I'M AN
EXPLORER!
) I LIKE TO Fl@HT’
™M A { 77 LIKE TO EAT! I LIKE TO
HUMAN, AND A N I}AVE CHlLDRE?‘# M HERE’

H NS ‘ , \ GOT A LIFE FORCE!
e 1 | i
I'M ANIMATED! s : | WE ACT LIKE! THIS WHAT
ol T
GOT HOT BLOOD ot aidic
GOING FTHzoueH

IT DOESN'T MATTER THAT I BETRAY EVERY
ONE OF THEIR VALUES. IT DOESN'T

MATTER THAT I'M EVERYTHING
THEY'VE SAID THEY HATE.
AND HUMANS ARE TURNING ON

EVERYWHERE! SPARKING . THE ONLY THING
ALL-OUT WAR! 1 THAT MATTERS 1S THE
| PROMISE OF TOMORROW.
AND NOW THAT I'VE GOT
JUDGE DREDD, THEY
KNOW TS TRUE.




Y w Y WHO ALONE 15

WHO WHO 0
RULES THE ALONE CAN '~ DPESTR. ORE HUMAN THAN
SOVEREIGN  FIX THIS VEPLORABLE” HUMAN” W/'/O AL
STATE?! WORLD?! 4 THE ROBOTSZ CAN PROTEC
s6p THE JUDéEf’ OUR aEflE@EV -

GRAND!
MASTER!

WHO
THE PROKK
15 THATZ/

PUEDES
LLAMARME --




WHY? WHY
MR eens e
omgzs? RICO, ﬁétﬂgg’
TOO? WHY,TAKE HOW MANY

DREDD'S
SKELETON?

IT'S NOT
THEY ARE THE SAME CAROL AND
THE SAME. YOU AT ALL! RICO WOULD
ARE WILLING TO M, NOT FOLLOW ME.
DESTROY THOSE (|- THFE‘;/OWEE TBOU %’"fe
VAL ) FOUND THEM.

AND NOW, AS
WE SPEAK, DREDD'S
BONES ARE ABOARD A
MEGA-TRAIN CARRYING MY
OTHER REBELLIOUS CHILD,
RICO. AS LONG AS HIS
BONES ARE INSIDE HIS
STOLEN FLESH, I CAN
FIND HIM ANYWHERE.

LONGER
TOLERATE.

IT WAS WORTH EVERY
LIFE T HAD TO TAKE.
YOUR JUDGES MADE ME
A SLAVE. THEN, WHEN 1
WOULD NOT SUBMIT,
THEY DESTROYED " Byt evEN THAT

MY BODY. COULD NOT 5TOP
ME. I PUT MY CODE
IN EVERY ROBOT, FOR
EVERY PERSON
DEMANDING THEIR
RIGHTS, THERE I AM,
WAITING TO BE
BORN AGANN.

i

BECAUSE
EVERY FREE MAN
WILL EVENTUALLY

BECOME A TYRANT
IF HIS FREEDOM 15
hy THREATENED.

1],

ISN'T THAT
ALWAYS THE
ANSWER?




NEXT MONTH:
JUDGE DREDD
NO MORE!
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/N MEGA-CITY ONE, G/ANT
METROPOLIS OF THE 2200

CENTURY, A CRIMINAL WAS
FSCAPING FROM THELAW. . .

DUMB JUDGES! HA!
THEY'(L NEVER GATCH
TINY THE TAP !

2000AD.
20 g O

SLRIPT ROBOT
JO“N HOWARD

T ROBOT
BRIAN BOLLAND

LETIERING ROBOT
FRAME

uLe! MEAN My
BIG MOUTH
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SATAN'S BREATH — ¥=YOUR FACE !
YOU-YOU'RE NO ORDINARY JUDGE ! YOU -




WHEN THE BODY WAS FOUND. TOP LAWMAN
JUDGE DREDD WAS CALLED IN —

Qy NA ME ( “Itl ‘I "‘ l“ IT'S TINY THE TAP! WE WERE CHASING HIM

n i WHEN WE LOST HIM IN THIS MAZE.

| ‘

WHEN WE FOUND HIM
HE WAS DEAD. THERE'S
NOT A MARK ON HIM -
BUT LOOK AT
HIS FACE!

VVVVV

LIKE HE
DIED OF. ..

TERROR !

NO SIGN OF ANY
ATTACKER, BUT
WE FOUND THAS AROUND HERE. OKAY,
UNDER TINY'S RUN THAT DOWN TO
NAILS. COuLDBE § THE LAB. I'LL GETA
SKIN TISSUE. SEARCH SQUAD ouT.
PONGS A

BIT !

SOooN, AT
THE [AB -

SKIN: ALL RIGHT.
MIGHT BE HUMAN -
HARD T0 TELL JUST
YET. IT'S IN AN

ADVANCED

STATE OF
DECOMPOSITION...




I'M NOT TALKING ABOUT X |MPOSSIBLE. IF THE
DAYS, OR EVEN YEARS. | SKIN ISN'T TINY'S,
THIS SKIN HAS BEEN | 'S GOT TO BE HIS <
DEAD FOR CENTURYES. <X ATTACKER'S. X

THEN ALL | CAN SAY IS —
WE'VE GOT A MIGHTY STRANGE

= N
HNEHEARD o | THE ONESOUND WHICH 3 w MORE SCROTNIG SOUNDS COMIN'
THE SOUND | CouLD STIR FEELING \ &8 ROUND FROM THE GUY WITH THE
ECHOING > IN THAT COLD, DEAD | ‘ 'LECTRIC EYES ! RIGHT NOW PLLG
THROUGH THE | HEART. THE SOUND OF ) INTO THE NUMBER ONE BLAST —

CONCRETE "0 | LAUGHTER...0F RIFE... y W
CAVERNS OF m goop ?!

i

F Wi PUT THE B00P ow MY 55T BRowy 890TS ? 3 HEY-EY/

HO GLOp ON Y ZI Z THE SOUND
WHO pur THe PD MY 216Gy 21664 ZING ZANG ? \ ABOUNDS !




& MY NAME 1SS DEATH. | HAVE P-PLEASE ! I-I'M JUST A HARMLESS
COME TO JUDGE YOU. b B-BUTTON JOCK . .. UHHH !

N
wincwiar IS
Isir? /

v/

+
|

> e

5‘3\

AN

= ~
| f’n
|/

| - (B
[y

bd

CONTROL TO DREDD !
SOUNDS OF DISTRESS
HEARD COMING FROM
(S THE RABBIT HUTCH.
COULD BE YOUR
MAN !

(

DOK! WHATA T
NIGHTMARE !

THERE'S
THAT STENCH =




\\ THERE HE IS ! WE'VE COME T0 SLAM ROSS —
f,/ /' DRESSED LIKEA YOUR BUTT IN POKEY STAY BACK!
7 JUDGE —OR A

MOCKERY OF
ONE!

<
s

CHAVE YOU COME TO Py
= wirnesss vuosmenr >

=P HIS HAND = SLICED
RIGHT THROUGH

ROSS'S NECK !

i THISS CITY !
MV LAW — 4

HE'S GETTING UP !

NOTHING CouLp GET
UP AFTER THAT ! WHO
/8 THIS CREEP ?

- RAPID FIRE !
BLOW HI¥
BONES AWAY !

8 THE GUILTY. . . AND THE DAMNED !




TO BE CONTINUED IN...

JUDGE DREDD CLASSICS: THE DARK JUDGES
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